FREDERIC CHOPIN AND GEORGE SAND

Such was this famous love-affair, or sentimental
comradeship, such its even, unsensational tenor.
For ten years it lasted, a long life for any heart
relationship; and then, probably in June, 1847,
came the end, suddenly for the spectator, but
perhaps, for some time previous, anticipated by
George Sand. Various versions are given of the
incidental cause, but the probability is that, on
George Sand's side at all events, its emotional
vitality had died out, and that she had grown tired
of her " detestable patient," with his wayward
moods and his perpetual drain on her consideration.
She writes thus of the rupture to her friend Charles
Poncy, whose wife is the " Desirez " referred to :

" You have understood, Desirez and you, you
whose soul is delicate because it is ardent, that I
passed through the gravest and most painful phase
of my life. I nearly succumbed, although I had
foreseen it for a long time. But you know one is not
always under the pressure of a sinister foresight,
however evident it may be. There are days, weeks,
entire months even, when one lives on illusions, and
when one flatters one's self one is turning aside the
blow which threatens one. At last, the most
probable misfortune always surprises us disarmed
and unprepared. In addition to this development
of the unhappy germ, which was going on unnoticed,
there have arisen several very bitter and altogether
unexpected accessory circumstances. The result is
that I am broken in soul and body with chagrin*
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